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O fortune ſejour ! 6 champs aimes des cieux ! 
Que pour jamais foulant vos pres delicieux, 
Ne puis-je ici fixer ma courſe 


Boileau, Epitre 6. 
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DEDICATION 
„ 4 
THE DUKE OF DORSET. 


MV LORD, 


T H E following Poem was intended long before 
this time to have been preſented to your Grace, but 


from a variety of cauſes has been delayed until now. 


Indeed the principal one was, the apprehenſion 1 
felt in being ſo unequal to the ſubject, — a ſenſation ſo 
very unfavourable to every intellectual exertion; and 


though I know by experience that your Grace, how- 


-A 


ever converſant with, and ſo perfect a judge of the 


beſt Poetry, yet condeſcends to patronize and protect 


what is ſo much inferior, I ſcarcely cou'd collect re- 


ſolution to begin the little work 


” gi An ſylvus, ſylvæ ſint Conſule dignz.” 


There were indeed two ſtrong incitements to ani- 


mate and encourage me: the firſt, that as there has 


not any thing, I believe, before been written on the 


ſubject, I ſhou'd not have the danger of rivalſhip to 


encounter; and the other, that IJ had only to peruſe 


the book of nature which lay open before me, and turn 


her expreſſive language into tuneful meaſure ; twas but 
being a faithful Copyiſt. 
—— dans ces bois propres. a m' exciter.“ 
This makes it matter of wonder that Knole, which 


preſents ſo infinite a variety of ſtriking and natural 


beauty, ſhou'd never have employed the pen -of the 


En th. 24 

Poet; for ſurely it uſt be a very delightful tho' ardu- 
ous taſk to collect, I may ſay, into one view ſuch a 
croud of uncommon and diverſified objects, to repre- 
ſent in one ſpeaking picture ſo rich and ſo embelliſhed 
a ſcene, whilſt it affords at the ſame time . a melan- 
choly conſolation to the mind, to enjoy this mimic _ 
' repreſentation. when deprived of beholding the natu- 


ral one. 


I have however been able to give but a very faint 
and imperfe& Copy of ſo fine an original, tho' I have 
adhered as cloſely to it as poſſible. The /iving objects 

which I have introduced, it is not to be ſuppoſed I 
could do juſtice to, tho? they afford ſuch dignity and 
animation to the ſubject ; but your Grace and the 
- Ducheſs, [ truſt, are fully ſenſible of my reſpect and 
attachment, however weak may be my power of ex- 


preſſin g them. 
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5 
My view indeed of KN OLE was ſo tranſient, that it 
cannot be expected, my being ſufficiently able to de- 
ſcribe it, tho? 1 may have ſeized on ſome of the great 


-] can be conſidered there- 


and prominent features 
/ ' 


fore as only having given the ſketch or outlines of the 


piece, which requires not only filling up and pro- 


perly diſpoſing, but alſo thoſe finiſhing and expreſ- 


five graces that ſuch a ſubject demands, and to which i 


I am fo inadequate. But 


«© Non ego cuncta meis amplecti verſibus ſpero.” 


I wiſhed to have obtained a hiſtory of the ancient and 
noble Manſion which adorns it, but did not know to 
whom I ſhou'd apply except your Grace, and I was de- 
terred from this by the conſciouſneſs, that it might 
look like contracting an engagement, which poſlibly, E 
notwithſtanding my wiſhes, I might not be able to 


diſcharge. 


e 
The deſcription I have endeavoured to give of the | | 


| Earl of Dorſet, is ſo extremely faint and imperfect, that 


I fear I ſhall ſcarcely be pardoned for attempting it. 


There is in his Character, a dignity, a ſplendor, an ex- 
cluſive ſuperiority, if I may be allowed the phraſe, that 


require the hand of a Maſter to delineate, and rear | It 


almoſt as difficult to deſcribe as to imitate. An Apelles 
ſhou'd only draw an Alexander, 

1 15 Pour chanter un Auguſte, il faut etre un Virgile. 8 

4 - The little Epiſode, (if 1 it may be ſo termed,) . I 


have inter woven reſpecting the French Revolution ind 


its probable conſequences, 4 not I hope be conſi- 
dered as forced machinery or foreign to the ſubject; 
it is, I conceive, with the ſtricteſt propriety addreſſed 
to your Grace, who bore ſo conſpicuous and memora- 
ble a part at a moment ſo critical, and by a management 


extremely rare as well as fortunate, contrived to quiet 


ſuſpicion, and ſatisfy party, whilſt the dignity of your 
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ſtation was ſupported, and the ſafety of your Country- 


men, immediately under your protection, preſerved. 


I wiſhed alſo to make a recantation of ſentiments I had 


too prematurely | adopted reſpecting that event, when 
dazzled, like many others, by the falſe light of reform 
then ſo oſtentatiouſly and infidiouſly diſplayed, I pub- 


liſhed my Poem of the Contraſt ; and to let my diſavow- 


al be as full as was before my haſty and ill judged eloge. 


I cou'd have extended, my Lord, the humble offering 


which I now preſent to you, to a much greater length, 


as the thoughts which naturally aroſe towards the cloſe 
of it, and upon which I have but ſlightly touched, 


formed infinitely the moſt pleaſing and intereſting part 


of the ſubject; your Grace's return to your native Coun- 


try, rewarded with the happineſs you ſo truly deſerve, 
and the diſtinctions to which you are ſo juſtly entitled; 


here I cou'd have enlarged without difficulty or the ac- 


vi ) 


cuſation of flattery ; only that I knew how little anxi- 
odus you are for this ſpecies of addreſs, notwithſtanding 
© | us juſtice and propriety with which it may be preſent- 


ed; whilſt at the ſame time I truſted that I need not 


* - 8 el 
* 8 N 
r 


now offer any new profeſſion of my ſenſe and eſtima- 
tion of your Grace's character, or aſſure you, my Lord, 
with what perfect reſpe& and attachment, I have the 
honour to be, 8 
Your moſt obliged 
JF ++, And molt faithfully 
| Devoted ſervant, &c. 
NEWBURGH BURROUGHS. 
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IN this bright age, when taſte's preſiding hand 
Spreads wide her empire o'er a poliſh'd land, 
: To nature's face imparts 0 richer hue, 
And calls her latent oe into view 3 
When laviſh thrown o'er Barraiy's ſea-girt iſle, 


Such finiſh'd ſcenes and artleſs beauties ſmile ; 
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At Srowr's fam'd ſeat a THOMSON's native powers 
Bade fairer wanne riſe and lovelier bow” rs, : 10 


And laſting bays from Pork 8 immortal ſtrain, 


7 Vet whilſt around ſuch glowing ſcenes invite, 1 


Why ſhou'd the rural Muſe reſtrain her flight ? : 


Where unforo d flow'rs their mild perfumes diſpenſe, 


« And pure Deſcription holds the place of ſenſe.” 20 


hs) 


Why holds Deſcription mute her winning tongue? 


Why ſtill remain ſuch various charms unſung ? 


# | 


n Imperial WinpsoR' 8 proud domain. . 
And tho no portion of their flame divine 


Does on this humble page auſpicious ſhine, 


No range ſublime her artleſs verſe requires, 


No aid Pierian or Phzbean fires, 


But when th' enamour'd eye excurſive roves 
O er Kenr' s rich plains and intermingled groves, 
And where majeſtic KNoLE's Elyſian ſhades, 


Her winding vallies and declining glades, 


1 


Spread in extended pomp, with changing | grace, "7 > 


And gay ſucceſſion ſhew their varied face, 
Fancy uncall'd ſhall ſhed her kindling ray, 
And with her brighteſt colours deck the lay, 
And bid the wreath a Doxszr” 8 favor meets, 


Shew livelier hues and breathe ſuperior ſweets. = 30 


And yet, tho' inſpiration wake the ſong, 

| 21 75 (By conſcious awe alone withheld ſo long) 

YT Depriv'd, my Lotd, of thy propitious aid, 
Soon {hall its tranſient, borrow'd glories fade, 


Whilſt thy approdiig tutelary ſmile 5 23 
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Rewards and conſecrates the welcome toil. 
As the weak plant beneath inclement ſkies, 
Which no protecting hand had taught to riſe, 
Snatch'd from the cold, inhoſpitable waſte, | 
And in a friendlier ſoil indulgent plac'd, F 
Grateful repays the folt'ring influ'nce thewn, FL 


And blooms with life and vigour not its own. 
Az 


) 


But midſt the charms of thy enchanted ground, 


With ſuch profuſe and partial bounty crown'd, 


5 How ſhall Deſcription frame the riſing lay? 45 
Or at what point the crowded ſcene ſurvey ? | 


| — Rs o * \ | - | 
From yon aſpiring mount's aerial ſtand, 
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{448 That hangs romantic o'er the level land, 
13% Lo! what a glorious proſpect burſts around, 


In this delightful region only found. 50 


See domes and ſplendid towns and gardens gay, . 
Lawns, lakes and villas ſpread in rich array, 


Extended foreſts rear their ſtately pride, 


Shade the wild cliff or deck the mountain's fide ; 


Along the vale the winding riy lets creep, 55 


Gleam 'midſt the trees or murmur down the ſteep, 


1 Whilſt thro' the mingled ſcene in various guiſe, , N 


Columns and ſpires and rural temples riſe. 


Of this bright interchange to crown the whole, 


Its glaſſy flood ſee filver Mxbwar roll, 0 


N 
Whoſe wavy mirror ſhews with ſoft'ned hues, 
The bord'ring landſcape's variegated views, 
Now with a trembling radiance full reveal'd, 
And by the curling ſtream now half conceal'd; . 
Till where the kingly Trans ſuperior glides, 6 5 
The blending rivers join their friendly tides, 
And winding fair thro” mh a fertile 1 | 
Loſe their bright burthen in the parent main. 
From this ſtupendous range that fills the ſight, 
More tranquil ſcenes and gentler views invite, 70 
Where nature with free ſtep unfetter'd ſtrays, 
And alt her wild, luxuriant pow'r diſplays ; 
Whilſt mimic art beneath her chaſte command, 
Obedient follows her directing hand, 
And with 6 b couch and kindred grace, 73 
Calls forth new beauties from her modeſt face. 
; See with majeſtic pride, the work of years, 


Its rev'rend front the ſtately manſion rears, 
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Within whoſe ample ſpace the eye ſurveys 


The labor'd excellence of former days, 80 


The models which perfection d art ſupplies, 
Sculpture's light touch, and Painting's deathleſs dyes. 


There Guido s living tints impaſſion'd oO 


| With the ſad ſtory of Lucretia's woe. 


In all his bold, perſuaſive traits array'd, 85 
And all but breathing trom the Artiſt's aid, 
Th' expreſſive marble ſhews the awful ſage, 


*Whoſe heav' n- taught accents charm'd the brighteſt age. 


There in rich tapeſtry s ſtrong colours rais'd, 


With ſilver wrought and radiant gold emblaz'd, 90 


Are ſeen the acts that mark'd the Sack vILLE name, 


The train of heroes that diffus'd its fame 


Superfluous taſk ! time's conſecrating hand 


Uninjur'd bids th' immortal record ſtand. 


This fine Statue of Demoſthenes, and the Picture of Lucretia by Guido, are confi 
dered as maſter-pieces in their kind, and were purchaſed at a very great expence by the pre- | 
ſent Duke of Dorſet. | | 


FF 3 


The wide-furrounding courts, the long arcade, 9 2 

The Gothic arches awe inſpiring ſhade, 

The venerable pile's extended bound, 

With ſhining ſpires and antique turrets crown'd, 
 Oferallan air of regal grandeur ſpread, 

And on the mind 7 ſolemn influ'nce ſhed. 100 

When great ELIZA rul'd Britannia's iſle, 

And ev'ry virtue own'd her foſt'ring ſmile, 

*This princely ſeat, the grant of royal | grace, 


Gave new diſtinction to the SackvILLE race, 


| | | Whoſe ſplendid talents and unſully'd fame, N 105 
Since the firſt William fix d his conq' ring claim, | 


The Stateſman” 8 ſcience with the Hero's heart, 


The Speaker 8 magic and the Poet's art, 


* Knole was originally a royal palace, and inhabited by Henry VIII. and was given 
by Queen Elizabeth to Thomas Lord Buckhurſt, afterwards Earl of Dorſet. The preſent 
Duke has made conſiderable purchaſes adj oining the ancient domain, and has planted fo exten- 


ſively, and with ſuch taſte, as to add very highly to the natural beauty of the place, ö 


* 
Thro' each ſucceeding age ſuperior ſhewn, 
Gave added ſtrength and luſtre to the Throne. 110 

F rom where yon tow' ring beech gigantic ſpread, 

High o'er th' unfolding landſcape rears its head, 
Whoſe thick, umbrageous boughs, an_artleſy bow'r 
Form fanciful, againſt the ſultry hour; 
F ull opening to the view the lawn diſplay'd, £24 
In all its rich diverſity array'd, 
Now with broad, undulating ſwell is ſeen, 
Embow'ring trees now clothe its loping green, 
Bright thro' th' incircling wood in ſimple guiſe, 
The airy ſpire and ruſtic temple riſe; 1 120 
Declining to the vale, or o'er the plain, 
The ſprightly village ſhines and Gothic fane ; 
There eminent the lofty hill aſcends, | 
And the rough ſteep its threat'ning brow mpends, | 
Whilſt gently falling ſinks the winding glade, 12 5 
'Midft the tall foreſt's long - projecting ſhade, — 


(9) 
Which wide inveſting the gay-checquer'd grounds, 
Like a vaſt zone the proud domain ſurrounds. 
But now with grateful change let F ancy rove 
To the cloſe aan of the neighb'ring grove, 130 
| Whuch ſcarce adenits the ſun's meridian rays, ; 


And where the raging tempeſt idly plays ; 


Recumbent here on ſome wild, moſs-grown ſeat, 

Or in the fragrant Arbour's cool retreat, 

Let me indulge the lonely, filent hour, 135 
Sacred to Meditation's ſoothing pow'r, - 
Or careleſs wand'ring o'er the fairy ground, 

Enjoy the ſweet variety around ; 

Th' embroider'd turf with each wild flow” ret gay, 

The devious paths that ſhape their mazy way, 140 
The pendent trees which bending to the gale, ; 
Romantic wind along the gloomy vale ; 

The ranging rocks, where climbing woodbines creep, 


The twiſting ſhrubs that crown their rugged ſteep, 
1 | 


. 
The whiſp'ring rills that ſtealing down their ſide 


To the deep dell with gentle murmurs glide; 
While frequent from the various openings ſeen, 
Shines the broad viſta's long-continu'd green, 
Which thro' the parting grove its courſe extends, 
And only with the bounding terrace ends. 

No cruel ports this peaceful refuge ſain, 
Deform its beauties or its haunts profenc 1 
With unmoleſted flight, on ev'ry ſpray 
The feather'd warblers pour the grateful lay ; 
F rom hounds eſcap'd and unrelenting foes, 
The timid hare the lov'd aſylum knows; 
With fearleſs ſtep along the covert ſtrays, | 
And on the frequent wand'rer dares to gaze. 

In theſe Saseler claſſic ſhades retir'd, 
By each refin'd and virtuous paſſion fir'd, 
7 A Dozen fram'd the gay, immortal ſong, 


Or launch'd his fatire on the guilty throng; 
* Charles, Earl of Dorſet. 
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Bleſt with that various and perſuaſive art, bo 
To win the reaſon and allure the heart, 
By wit's keen blaze or humour's comic pow'r, 16 3 
Illume and animate th' enchanted hour; 


With that ſerene and gallant ſpirit fraught, 


Which heroes feel or Patriot chiefs have taught, 

| Equal to all the moment ſhou'd inſpire, 
To wield the ſword or wake the Tprightly lyre, 170 
Poſſeſſing all to influ'nce and engage, 
The envy, charm and terror of the age. 2 1 1 
Thus the rich di' mond, by the artiſt's aid oj 

_ To give its full, intrinſic value made, 
| In ev ry light a varying luſtre ſhews, 175 


From ev ry point a laſting mark beſtows. 


Where the gay ſhrubbery attr acts the eyes, : 
Where blending foliage ſpreads unnumber'd dyes, 
Awak'd by ARABELLA's foſt'ring hand, 


A new creation ſprings at her command ; 180 
B 2 


3 


Thrown careleſs o'er the velvet green, the roſe 


Scents the ſoft bank or in the hollow glows; 

Cowſlips and vi'lets ſhed their mild perfume, 

The lilies whitha and carnations bloom ; 

Jaſmine and eglantine immingling wreathe I 8 
The fragrant ſhoots, and honied woodbines breathe ; 

Whilſt each bright product of the changing year, 

: Ambitious ſeems to ſpread its beauties here. 

Here no falſe taſte, no trim array 18 fhen, 

No foreign dreſs hides nature's artleſs mien, 190 
"has all her chaſte and magic inſlu nog ewe, 
Who forms a Paradiſe where-e'er ſhe goes. 

And did (as old, poetick fables tell) 

In plants and flow'rs inſhrin'd, a ſpirit dwell, 

A grateful joy muſt fill each gentle breaſt, e 195 
To deck the favor'd ſpot by DorsET dreſt, 

Still lovelier bid their blooming honors ew, 


And emulous their pureſt. ſweets beſtow. 


r 
And ſuch the real charm her preſence bears, 
Fairer, by her inſpir'd, each ſcene appears, "> 209 
But ſoon as ſhe retires the viſion flies, _— 
And all the fleeting, bright enchantment dies. 

So the fond flow'r which courts the goo of day, 
| Still turns enamour'd to his cheering ray, 
But when he ſinks in bluſhing ocean's bed, 8 5 5 
Droops with contracted leaves its languid head. 

But other objects now her time employ, 
More ele duties and a gentler joy, 
A train of new ſenſations touch her heart, 
And all their ſoft ſollicitudes impart; ” 210 
To watch with anxious and W eyes 
*The human flow'r, and bid its beauties riſe; 
Shield its pure — from n wind, 


* Lady May Sackville, daughter to the Ducheſs of Dorſet. 
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And as ſhe ſees the blooming form unfold, 
Her own fair image caſt in ſofter mould, 
Its infant ſteps with ſecret rapture leads, 


And nature's ſpeaking page inſtructive reads, 


Her bounteous care in ev'ry object ſhews, 
Whilſt at each pauſe ſome uſeful leſſon flows. 
And may this precious gift, which Heav'n n 


The harbinger of future bleſſings riſe, 


May the glad Muſe amidſt theſe fragrant bow'r rs, 


See a young race enjoy their ſportive hours; 
See nurtur'd here to ev'ry gen'rous aim, 
The cheriſh'd hope of an illuſtrious name, 


With all his F ather's worth and form impreſt, 


And all his Mother's virtues in his breaſt. 


To crown the picture of theſe matchleſs ſcenes, 


O'er all a chaſte, primeval beauty reigns, 


An air of ſimple majeſty prevails, 


To copy which all art deſpairing fails. 


2175 
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The glowing landſcape's gaily ſhifting ground, 


Spread with ſuch graceful negligence around, 
Each object ſo contraſted and deſign d, 2 35 
Buch varying charms harmoniouſly combin'd, 
Irregularly great all ſtrikes the view, 21 
And tho' ſtill changing ſtill to nature true. 

Alas! what * different ſcenes now meet my eyes! 
What ſad emotions in my boſom riſe! 240 
Doom'd to a wild and ſolitary ſhore, | 
Where the winds rage and weſtern billows roar, 
From thy fair Paradiſe far diſtant thrown, 

And only to contraſt theſe deſerts known. 
Here no kind, genial ray the breaſt inſpires, 245 

No ſpark divine the ſinking genius fires, 
Cold, unimpaſſion'd flows the languid rhyme, 
Damp'd and retarded by the joyleſs clime, : 


This Poem was written in the North of Ireland. 


1 
And the weak off ring of theſe tuneleſs lays, 
The abſence I lament too well betrays. _ | 50 
80 when bleak winter's gloomy train appear, 
And ſnows and tempeſts cloud the ſadden'd year, | 
The tenants of the grove forget to ſing, 
Chill'd their faint voice and ſunk their drooping wing, 
Each artleſs note of rural mulic fled, : / 195 
| And ev'ry cheering, gay ſenſation dead. 
Far other ſtrains chan theſe the Muſe has ſung, 
When late on GaLL1a's ſhore her harp ſhe ſtrung, 
And hail'd with juſt acclaim and conſcious Pride, 
Thy faith unſhaken and thy virtue tried; 260 
Saw thee defend with firm, unbiaſs'd 1 9 
Thuy country's honour and her injur'd weal, 
And ev'n from foes extort the fair applauſe, 
Prov'd midſt the gen'ral wreck of public laws. 
Still on this theme the dwells with fond delight, 265 
That brings thy various worth fo full in light, 


7 

Tho- the faint light of her recording flame 
Can add no luſtre to thy well earn'd fame, 

The bright memorial Rill unſtain'd appears, 
Io ſhine uninjur'd thro' revolving years, 270 
Rewarded by thy Country's grateful hand, 
And lov'd and honour'd by a foreign land. 
And here (by ſpecious, falſe diſplay betray” d) 
Let her recall the haſty tribute paid, 

The ill-plac'd eulogy too promptly ſhewn, _ 378 
For which this candid verſe avaſt now atone ; 
When the glad dawn of F reedom' s ſacred wy, 85 

Gave the fair promiſe of corrected ſway, 
And patriot faith and wiſdom's temper'd fire, 
Seem'd ev'ry Gallic boſom to inſpire. 7 280 
What deep regret fond mem'ry ſtill renews, 5 
Theſe once-lov'd ſcene when ſorrowing ſhe reviews, 
Where feſtive pomp and Wü enlivening train, 5 


And joys ſtill varied hold their ſprightly reign; 
3 
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Where a gay people ien their winning pow'rs, - 


To ſpread new. magic o'er the laughing — 


As if by every kind afſection warm' d, 
To ev'ry taſte their pliant faſhions form'd, 
And ſeem'd by Europe's gen ral voice defign'd, 


To mould the manners and enlarge the mind. 
Alas! how chang'd! o'er their devoted land, 


See civil diſcord lead its ruthleſs band, 
And tyrant force its waſting hand employ, 
Taught to oppreſs and licens'd to deſtroy. 


Beneath the ſolemn maſk of public good, 


Laws which inviolate for ages ſtood, 


To ſavage, deſolating rage reſign'd, 


Leave ſcarce a veſtige of their pow'r behind ; 


The long rever'd and ſacred name of * 
Become a hated and derided thing, 
And Chiefs of nobleſt blood and brighteſt a 


Sunk in a lawleſs rabble's upſtart name. 
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From the pure manſions of the honour'd dead, 
Cou'd the great HenRy raiſe his laureld head, 


What mingled paſſions i in his breaſt muſt glow, 


What gen'rous pity and indignant woe, 
To ſee the plans his lib'ral thought deſign'd, 


1 extended views that fill'd his mighty mind, 


Made in one dire, eventful moment void, 
And public peace and promis'd hope deſtroy'd. 
See the deſcendants of that glorious train, 
Who led his armies on the embattled alan; 
Stript of the wah by fame juſt plaudit giv'n, 
At home degraded or as out- caſts driv'n ; 
Names that beyond all panegyric ſoar, 
Conve and MonTMORENCI awe no more, 
In baſe reproach, birth, title, ſtation tot, 
And ev'ry high, ingenuous impulſe loſt. 

But tho! ſtern juſtice ſtill ſuſpends the blow, 


Tardy yet ſure ſhall her full vengeance flow, 
08: 
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Like the deep, awful ſtillneſs nature feels, 


Ere its wide waſte th' o'erwhelming earthquake deals, 


Whilſt injur'd virtue, at th' awakening ſound, 


That calls her firm, collected bands around, 


Shall, ſtruggling from th' eclipſe her powers conceal'd, 325 


In dread, conſuming ſplendor ſtand reveal'd, 
To the dimm'd mind her cheering beams reſtore, 


And ofer th' enlighten'd land conviction pour. 


Meanwhile, unhappy Gavr ! what woes await 


Thy fatal council and diſtracted ſtate! _ 330 


Ev'n now, thy legions fummon'd to engage, 


By mad ambition led and party rage, , 


Spread havock o'er the clime which gave them birth, 


And waſte the faireſt portion of the earth; 


Whilſt the moſt ſacred and endearing ties, 0 5 335 


Confronting in terrific combat riſe, 


War's rugged front augmented horror bears, 


And cruelty a wilder aſpect wears. 


: 8 
Already famine leads her haggard train, 


O'er the vaſt city and uncultured plain, | 340 
And bigot zeal, unmov'd by human pray'rs, 


Nor patient grief nor ſuppliant anguiſh ſpares, 


Rank, virtue, piety unpitied fall, 
And dark, proſcribing fury threatens all. 
See ROCHEFOUCAULD the lib'ral, juſt and great, 345 
Suſtain, unworthy ſight [ a traitor's fate. | 
Beauty and elegance and wit no more, | 
On the charm'd ſoul their ſoft perſuaſion pour; 
Behold the fair LAMBALLE in all array'd, 
| Sink pierc'd with wounds beneath the ruthleſs blade; 350 
Whilſt ſtudied infult and unmanly jo, 
Midſt the laſt pangs their . aid employ, 


Invent new agonies with barb'rous art, 


Nor leave unfelt one torture to the heart. 


n 
Not deeper hate the * Theban pair infplrd,” —— "us 
| Whoſe fatal vengeance friends and kindred fir'd, 
And in the horrid ſtrife, which fiends ſhou'd wage, 
Quench'd in fraternal blood their deadly rage. 

But let the Muſe from theſe ſad proſpects borne, | 
Where ee ſickens and even foes muſt mourn, 360 
Hail thy arrival on that happy iſle, 
Where juſtice reigns and peace and freedom ſmile; 3 
Where no miſguided rule, or galling ſway, 

No baſe defigns a people's rights betray, . 
But a mild PxIxex, inviolably juſt, 365 

And Prrr's firm virtues are a nation's truſt. 
Here vainly ſhall infidious Gaul impart 
Her baneful projects and pernicious art; 
The ſpecious ſchemes which fraudful pow'r 10 plann'd, 


To 3 its pois'n nous taint o'er ev Ty land, 370 
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And on the ruin of the public mind, 
Attempt the gen ral ſlav'ry of mankind. 
But Britain, which no civil feuds deform, 
Beholds with temp'rate eye the human ſtorm, 
And whilſt a reſtleſs and aſpiring ſtate, 375 
With ſhort-liv'd, petty victories elate, 
Erects new laws, new triumphs ſtill purſues, 
Unmov'd the boaſtful, pageant progreſs views, 
And bleſt with equal, and unbiaſs d ſway, 
Derides the air-built viſions of the day. , 380 
| Hers be the taſk with watchful care to wait, 
And be the arbitreſs of Europe's fate, 
Hold with impartial hand the ſteady ſcale, 
And bid the real rights of man vovall. 
As the great umpire 1n this gerral cauſe, 385 
Revive and animate th' expiring laws, 
Bid anarchy and wit 8 ceaſe, 


And huſh contending empires into peace. 


9 
i ES 


(4) 


Again reſtor'd to this propitious land, 


What higher ſtation can thy hopes demand, . 390 


When near thy lov'd, approving Sov' reign * d, 
And with his firſt and faireſt honours grac'd, 
Thy duty has its wiſh'd reward obtain'd, 


. And wears the titles it ſo well has gain'd ? 


And when (diſpens'd with thy attending care) 39 5 
Thou ſeek'ſt thy native ſeat's refreſhing air, 
Thy ARABELLA's captivating pow'rs, 


Shall ſpread freſh rapture o'er the gliding hours, 


Bid the charm'd time with varied pleaſures move, 


And eV Ty ſcene and ev ry ſenſe 1 improve. 400 


Her winning manners and attracive mien, 


Midſt rank and faſhion ſtill more obvious ſeen, 
'Th' expreſſive form, the animated air, 


Dreſs'd without art and without effort fair, 


And that ſoft, modeſt grace, which all refines, 405 


Like the pure gem that trembles as it ſhines. 


TY 7. 
Theſe are the ſweets th' unblemiſh'd boſom knows, 
That ſtation rarely finds or wealth beſtows, 
And granted only to thoſe feeling minds, 
Which nature charms, and pure affection binds. 410. 
And may'|t thou long, my Lord, this bliſs enjoys 
Long midſt theſe ſcenes thy envied hours employ, 
O'er a glad region by thy bounties crown'd, 
Diffuſe the timely charity around, TY 
To patient induſtry Aan — 5 i 
And be to want and wretchedneſs a friend, | 
Tis thine to join to an illuſtrious name 
Unſullied virtue and recorded fame, | 
_ Each graceful gift which poliſh'd life refines, 
| Each private worth which all parade declines, > oo 
The mild deportment and engaging eaſe, 
That make the ſocial hours unceafing pleaſe, 
With cach kind thought which gen'rous pity feels, 


And each warm with humanity reveals. 
D 


| Theſe are 2 titles, theſe ſhall ſtill prevail, 425 
When ſplendors fade and purchas'd honours fail, 


Superior to each varying turn of fate, 


In ev'ry change pre-eminently great, 


With their own pure, intrinſic luſtre ſhine, 


And prove a DorxserT worthy of his line. ry | 430 


